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His own mornings are new surprises to God,
33
LIFE finds its wealth by the claims of the world,  and  its worth  by the* claims of love.
34
THE dry river-bed finds no thanks for its past.
35
THE bird wishes it were a cloud. The cloud wishes it were a bird.
36
THE waterfall  sings,   "I  find   my song, when Pfind my freedom.'*